
The Weekly Clarion. TIE WEJEM.YLEW

IMI

;ioo of JACKSON, MISSISSIPPI, WEDNESDAY, OCTOBER Two Dollars a Year.
I.E'l'TEU I ItOM WILLI AW. .viissisMirpj-- .

. j those feelings linger with me yet as I lock
Central Texas, O :t. 12, 1877. j

upon what I have lost. It is a hard strag-Edito- rs

Clakson : Tho average newspa- - ;lc for mea or women in middle life' to tear
per correspondent has a vocabulary pe u- - Iooe fro,n scenes and affection that they
liarly his own- - For instance, when he j ''ave and from objects dearer
speaks of an address to the people, he say3 exisUnce and cist their lot with
the author holds them - spell b und." Xow j strarigers.
Mr. Jones says that if the people of your Dr. Tho. It. Elsvards, late of Noxubee
State have really been " spell bound" as j cou'-t-- J was 25 years old. He was seven
many times and in as many places a the j

c'-cutiv- e years a student of Summerville
correspondents recite, they are certain to ;

Itl'it-t,- ,t ' four years in the Univeisky of

Out of the deep eyes uplifted to hi
troubled face lot.ked the very rpint of
his guardian angel, as the iwct t vuitu
answered : "Even at the eleventh hour
it is not too late. I will not have tint',
Max; never till my mission is Huit-hed- ,

and thy tear rf rejxntanc hath fallen
at the foot of the cms. Then, if thou
wilt, I will see thy fkee no more."

Theaerpent quivered and tremble 1 f r
hold, as he stooped nud ki-w- d that

brow m'vh deep, grave reverence;
suffered the little clinging hau l to
him away.

The good old Cure, stood at hi g:tr.l-t- i

and hhook his head at La Cora
tihe came acrocs the pretty church-

yard.
'C-- 1JU c golden lair ! wan-

dering again wi;!::-- , tl.vk-lrowi-.- man,
whom the Prince of Darkuc: J, t l,,s

marked for his own."
Hut the child's voice came p1intiv !y.
"Oh, father, I cannot find him. When

call no voice answers nie nave the hi art-
less echo ; when I search 1 oec only lay

shadow."
"Let him bide or let him g. in a lille,"

the Cure, crooning lotnn It. "lie is
sold to fa tan ; he hn'h banned hints, f

from the church and from his kind ; ho
fears not (tod, nor regard man.' Hon
gone, ma fille."

"Oh, not gone from me till hehath heard
message, " the plaintive tones camo

gain, as the while robed firm, with iN
golden mantle of hurniched hair ret tented,
towards the river, on, on, still with lm
name on her lips so full of tender ath

entreaty.
"Max! oh. Max! throe days me g

thou hast left thy Cora to call thci
vain."
Suddenly the light step paused, tho

eyes hrighttd, and idic tprang lei ward
a fawn, as she caught tight 1 tho

form she sought.
'Cora, chilil, leave me alone w ith t!m

dread companions yon would supplant
relentless purpose, the ettin ven-

geance jou would rival with evi ry l iving
look and touch. 1 will iit, daro not

up; my broth r' a blood t ries t

from the ground. 1 will have blood
blood. C'hihl oranel, thou temptest,

Max in vain. Kicp bat k,"--h- o

stretched out his arm 1 cannot forgive;
I would not if I could."

How was it she stole within his guard,
like a voice in a dream, so lar il,

so near, the music of that v ice cam"
his ear.
"Lord, how oft shall my brother cin

against me and I forgive him, uniil -- even
times? Anil he answered and hai l: I

unto you, not until seven time.--, but
until seventy times

Why does tho serpent in hit boson i

its demon head in fie phi terror and
loosen its hideous coils V Why, when lm

tried to put her from him, could he only-dra-

his arm close round her, in il to - t
go was death ?

" Lay thy pure faco upon this misera-
ble breast. (). child of the Panoli.-- e thv

31, 1877.

MS (.lARDIAX AGEL.

They drew back, shrinking and fear-
ful, as he paused by the little crowd
gathering about the church, whose bell
was calling to vespers. The women
shivered as they glanced in the dark
strange face, and whispered lhat, hand-s- o

m- - as it waa, there was an evil spirit
him. A wild, gloomy, fell face indeed,
which sorrow and passion and a dire

purpose had set their seal, never to be
softened save by one thing ; never to be
broken save by one hand.

Is he searching for some one, that be
half pauses as he comes on and looks,
with his great gleaming black eyes, from
face to face of the passing groups? If
so, he is ever searching, for they say that
he always has that look and he has been
long enough about the vicinage of Ver-bot- s

sur Loire for them to notice that,
and to know his name, Count Max de
St. Mar. But who he is. or what his
historv.. and whv he haunted the nlace.j j ". .'no one knew, and none care to ask the
gloomy, lonely stranger, who came and
went, silent, solitary and watchful.

A heavy frown darkens that strange,
handsome face now, as he sees how afraid

him they are. The tall, slight form
shivers as he passes swiftly on, shunning
the church and people on, on, towards
the w.ooded banks of the fast flowing
Loire.

Wlio is he? who is he? To what
strange story is that gloomy, suffering,
passionate face an index? Is he a reckless
dare-devil- ? Ia the doom of a dark deed
upon him ? Or is he hugging close a
great vengeance which is eating out heart
and soul, and forging each hour, a new
link to the chain which binds him to the
Gates of Darkness ?

What sound is it that meets his ear as
moves on, with a step now slow and

weary? Not the chanting from the church
away behind him ; Lot the ceaseless rush

the waters before him. No, the rich
soft tones, mellow and full as the night-
ingale's note, of a girlish voice singing

to herself, it seemed. He knew the
sweet melody, and started to hear the
words so distinctly.

Agnus Dei, qai tolas peccata mundi,
miserere nobis."

'V'n t ia tin i jmt na i I o! r, a td till tl.a
last soft cadence died away. Then he
pusned aside the branches of tho trees,
and came out upon the river hank.

There she sat with a 1 .j full of flowers,
beantifnl iroldeti-haire- d child, for she

scarcely numbered sixteen years, with
creat dream v. lovim eves, and an ex- -o 'quisite Madonna face.

Light as his step was, she heard it and
turned. Would she too shrink and fly ?

did she too know his name and whisper
that he was possessed and cast in shad
ow? and if so, was it not true ? Had he
not hidden his cross away twenty years
ago, and clasped a devil to his breast in- -

stead? nestled the dark thing into his
verv heart so dose that his Guardian An- -

gel had lost all hold save one frail thread
of gold?

No. she doea not shrink : but as his
tall, slight figure comes between her aud g?r she would not be alone with him.
the waters, she looks up in his face and Oh ! that wonderful instinct of woman-smile- s,

half in sweet childish recognition, bond, which a loving Father has ira-hal- f

with the deep tender pity that an planted for her protection m the heart of

angel's face might wear. Involuntarily the youngest, .the most innocent, the
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We are drifting, slowly drifting
To a home beyond the tide;

Iown the turbid streamlet floating,
Rucks and reefs on either side .

One by one our boats are loo.-ene- d,

And wepnli them out from shore;
And the bowsprits p.iri the waters

As we ply the g'ii ling oar.

We are drifting, surely drifting.
With each throb of ebbing tide;

O tr the white capped wavelets leaping,
O'er the billow deep and wide,

Tu a land of peace and glory,
Or a dark and barren strand.

There we'll live with Christ in heaven,
Or be sentenced with the damned.

Ah! we're drifting blow but surclv,
To a home beyond the tide;

Itj'.h by inch we near the harbor,
Over on the o'her side;

In our hinds we hold the compass
Pointing to the happy land;

( iiiit our Captain, bcekonn onward.
With our crown and harp in hand.

thall we turn ourhead lights from Him.
i ling down the- brad, broad way ?

f hall we join the worldling's ranks,
lancing o'er the waters gay ?

Nay ! tho' the croj be heavy laden,
A 11 1 our shoulders trembling, weak,

r.very burden's fitted to them;
Tin y will but never break;

We are drifting, slowly drifting,
To a hoine beyond the tide ;

On- - by one we 11 soon be anchored.
Over on the other side;

.Soon within the oir-lock- s lying
Idly si 1 j by side the oars,

No more f r us the heaving billows,
Or the demon tempest's roar;

tvifeiy anchored over yonder,
drifting wi:h the tide no more,

We wi.l rest in peace forever,
All our sigln and sorrows o'vr.

Bolton, Viss., Oct., 1H77.

Iiiniii-- i r;t lion Ss I ifctiex.

The St. Louis JIobc-Deiuocr- con-

denses as follows
Nearly 10,000,000 of immigration

H,7'',, 1',.) arrived in New York from
181!) t 1K7, but the full of" the title was
in l7'.i, when 11S.48:) landed on our
shores. There was only a slight decrease
in 1S7 1, hut in 1H7." the ntimher tell off
nearly '"tie half, while iu 18715 it dropped
to lS7,ti''7, and the first eight mouth: of
this year show only ,33,1 "2!), against
7 1 ,2J3, during the corresponding period
of list year.

I'.y another journal it is stated that the
drift of English immigration has gener-
ally heen towards the South. In spite
of the depressed condition of business,
and the consequent large amount of un-

employed hthorers in the cities and man
nfaeturing districts, the agricultural re-

gions of the South present to the indus-

trious a wi le field, ample employment,
and the prospects, if not of great wealth,
vet of independence and a comfortable
living.

Mr. Wells, a former Special Commis-

sioner for the United States, says each
foreign immigrant arriving in this coun-

try brings in his pockets eighty dollars in

gol 1; an 1 further computes that tho in-

dustry is worth to the country one thou-

sand dollars more, and the number of

immigrants arriving annually is $'00,000.
This puts twenty-fou- r million dollars

in gold in their pockets, and their esti-

mated addition to the country's industry
worth three hundred millions more.
These figures are large but their authori-

ty the highest.
Hitherto the above round sum of ben-

efits has gone nearly in a direct stream
along the Northwest. Is the channel of
that stream as unalterable as the Ohio and
Mississippi rivers? We don't think so.

What we suggest is that Mississippi shall
boldly hang out her sign aud try that
question.

Further, as to immediate profits, ira
migrants with or without property could
not avoid paying county levy and poll

tax each year after arrival. Public
records show those rates to be over two
dollars sor each person each year. Say
we could make our annual arrivals aver
age from five to ten thousand persons for
the next five years, it is plain that the

counties would receive hundreds of thou.
sands of dollars from that source, within
that date, besides the State revenue they
might pay.

Immigration, if successful in amount
and quality, will pay more largely and
continuously than any State undertaking
(live us in the next five years 50,000 for
eign immigrants, writing home to their
relatives abroad and describing their
thriving condition here. We would, in
fact, have that many foreign immigrant
agents free of cost.

Xlie Ajsrricullural l.len Law.
IJ reen ville Ti mes.

The only question of the repeal of the
j. ten i.aw is that of time. ne tins act
creating a mortgage hitherto unknown to
law authorities, the raortagging of that
which was "in liituro. was enacted, it con
stituted an innovation that nothing could
strata into justification but the condition
of the country.

Out of the refusal of commission and
other merchants to extend credit for sup-
plies to the planter, embarrassed and bro-
ken down by the two crop failures succeed-
ing the war, grew a serious and urgent de-
mand lor legislative relief. From which
pressure and necessity sprang this much
criticised and abused Agricultural Lien
Law. It was framed and enaeted to meet
a peculiar and temporary emergency. That
it has long since satisfied this occasion, and
has lor years been perverted from its orig-
inal intent, i. e. of enabling planters and
laborers to secure necessary supplies, is a
fact to which each year lends cumulative
and conclusive confirmation. Instead of
securing its legitimate end, it has establish-
ed and incorporated into the business deal-
ings of the country a credit system of the
most demoralizing kind; has made mer-
chandizing a speculation and extortion ; and
has besides improverishing the labor, incul-
cated habits of thriftlessness and extrava-gance injurious to every legitimate interestand avocatiou; the mercantile no less thanthe planting.

Reason and good' policy will no longer
permit its continuance. The present boun-
tiful grain crop, placing ample subsistence
In reach of all, makes the repeal of this lawat the next Legislative session timely,
which settles the only question of its ad vis-
ibility.

A king ruleth as he ought, a tyrant
as he lists ; a king to the profit of all,

tyrant only to please 8 few, Aristotle.

1 II I

.Ill K- -

WT i .

1 .

A N I

;.

i;i;.;i:i:ri i

i mess,
i n i

rM- - Kur
il ilure
it i ;i 1 1 1

iaddl t
LKATH

aeons.

O II

o s 1 1 n.-r- s

k ot Lett
r I iv art', Tro
.trt ion 'nr a

c.
(Mk resso

AVISO pi.
sail tiriu,

i;jl
an, I in low c
U KOL'EKI E'

Ml persons i

il cmiii! for
ir iiiilebti--
A i tome v fi

ipril I, 77- -'

Vol. XL. No 50.

Correspondence of the Clarion.
ATIKH IHI !AlMIOLIO.

I'tit CalimpiteM of the 15 1 li ( on- -
grew.

Washington, 1). C, Oct. 13, 1877.

Editors Clariox: Greece, you know (or
rather you did once know, w hen yon and I
w-r- e there as school-boy- s together) was the
land of skuilers and the dry nurse of arms
at least so Hoy le says. Itonie, al-- , sat upon
her tcven little potato-hill- s (potato-hil- ls in
comparison with our cupitalj, and from her
throne of beauty wooled the world that
is, she wooled everybody lha". gave her a
chance, from the days of Sambo Africano
late of Hinds county, to those of one Han-

nibal Hamlin, Esii., .Senator from Maine,
and still a smiling monument of Heaven's
patience and long-suflerin- g. Moreover,
there waa, and is France, with her Paris
the "heart of the world," as Victor Hugo
names it her Place Vendomc, her Mar-

seilles Hymn, and her sublime "Parley vous
Francais," with other articles too tedious to
mention, and which are more fully set forth
in the small bills.

But speaking of capitals, nothing can ex.
cei the Capitol at Washington the capita'
of the country, the whole country sur-nam- ed

for the father of his country. Near-
ly every Cong-cssiona- l boarding lady in
Washington (and most excellent ladies they
are too) either came direct from Virginia,
or by a roui way at lea-- t "they
say" they do, which is all the same, and
which goes to show that Virginia is not
only the mother of past Presidents, but of
all future Congressmen, and possible Presi-
dents as well.

lint I was speaking of bills. What an
enormous big bill :he people God bless the
pjor, meanwhile niu-- t needs loot up for
this Capital ot this Grand Itepublie. Wash-
ington will one day, and very soon at thai,
if it keeps on, be the grandest capital iu the
world. 1 say nothi ng of llepublican capi-

tals, but the grandest of any country under
the sun. In tact, Republican simplicity is
gone or going, very rapidly. True, a ves-

tige lii gers yet around the ftotsteps of such
plain old iogtes as J ere S. Black, and plays
hide-and-se- ek about the unpretentious
M White House;' hut there is talk that her
haunts ut the latter shrine are to be ruth-
lessly invaded, and that the genius of Dem-

ocratic simplicity is to be driveu even
thence. Tln-n- . farewell, sweet spirit of the
'Continentals;" good-by- e, blessed memo-
ries of the old days of '7G.

Kverybody and everything here puts on
the new style boots, breeches, pull-back- s,

boot-jack- s, tiiters, tiap-doodle- s, flag-staff-

flag-stone- s, high-flyer- s, and
generally, are. enlisting under the

banner of the -- progress of the times!'
And such times! I mean such hard, hard
times ! Think, my dear sir, of the eapitol,
CfSting $40,0O0.0UO in round numbers, aud
yet scarcely half done! 1 say scarcely "half
done ;'' but this may he over drawing it
but I see, and hear, and smell, (and large
taxpayers feel) that the authorities are still
at w ork, spreading the substantial signs of
hiiih art for hundreds of yards round the
eapitol. I5y the time the whole job is tin- -
ished up, the people who "pay the tiddler"
may not be surprised if that chief mansion
where ur laws are made, costs, with its ap
purtenances thereunto belonging, in the ex
travagant neighborhood of sixty millions of
do l irs!

TUK NEW STATE DEPARTMENT,

will be a magnificent building when com-
puted. 1 took a walk round it this morn-
ing, in company with our honored (and
honest) member from the Jd District, tion.
H. Five stories hifch of solid
marble, with iron supports, ornamented
and pillared on rfour splendid fronts, each
flo.tr approached by a porcli supported by
mat ble columns too small, it is true, too
much in detail for a structure so imposing
(as to taste) at a distance, yet costing the
people none the less, tor all that.

Bat then, Mr. Editor, the costs, as an old
.Tu-ti- ee of the Peace, Segnr, a carpet-ba- g

Leflore count v Iutch Jiistiee used to say
"de costs are de brincibh ding." True, we
are a great people. The
houses, tire-side- s, log-tire- s, and hearth
stones are things of the past, and I may
add, under a different orthography, we are
a yratc people: If Don 1 iat or Henry
Watterson steals this pun shoot him on
the spot!l

SPKAKKR RANDALL

come in under a handsome majority leav-
ing Sun-s- et Cox, Goode and feavler badly
in the rear. Congress met promptly at 12
m. on .Monday l ist, the loth but aujourneu
on Wednesday till Saturday, and the speak-
er bus gone to Philadelphia to "fix up" (it is
supposed.) his committees. This, to get rid
of the importunities of his friends who are
seeking appointments to the various chair- -
manstiuis.

THE MIS SISSIPPI DELEGATION,

I am happy to inform you, ranks with the
best In the coua try. ut 'his number no
one stands higher than our talented young
member, Hon . II. l). Money, of the 3d Dis
trict. Ills word is his bond and he has
made a reputation since he first came here
in Decemrer, 1875, equal to an in the
House.

Since coming to Washington I learn that
after his speech on the Hawaiian treat,
Hons. Wood, is. If. JJanks, and J
Randall Tuel er, com plimented it as the best
on that sutvj ect ; and raurever, u is known
and seen ot all who are posted that the Sec-
retary of the Treasury followed precisely
Mr. Money's line of argument in address
ing himself afterwards to that portion of
the subject touching upon the dutr on
sugar. His argument on the Electoral Com-
mission (which you published side by side
with Mr. V atterson s) was lu my judgment,
the best ma le, even in that galaxy of d
tinguished talent. He spoke on both occa
sions, I am told, without notes ; and his peo-
ple are justly proud ot the solid and sub
stantial reputation he tias made for him
self. You have seen the picture of the man
w ho was "talked to death ?" But you are
well aware there is far less homicide than of
suicide committed by this means Unlike a
number of other young members, Mr. Money
did not begin to talk himself to death as
soon as he sot here, but waited until his seat
was well warmed, and when he did speak
he said something. The consequence is
that when he rises now he commands as
much attention and respect as any member
ot the House; and no man from the South
ranks him in influence with the Speaker, the
members and the people generally. That
he will be appointed Chairman of one of the
leading Committees, is now well assured;
for his friends have a right to expect and
demand of Mr. Randall this substantial
recognition of his services and qualifica
tions.

Ot the other older members. Cols. Hooker
and Singleton, they have long borne the
oruni oi puouc services, i ne courtly near
ing of the former, and. the French Field
Marshall air of the latter, catch the eye of a
stranger in a twinkle. The new members,
or hrst-terme- rs, Uen. Chalmers, and Cftls
Manning and Muldrow, will make their
mark when the opportunity offers. Take
them altogether and no delegation in Con
gress can rank our own thanks to the
dawn of that gooi day which remanded the
affairs of Mississippi to the hands of her
genuine sons. One thank God can again
feel the patriotic glow when tne name of
his dear old State is mentiouea ; can walk
abroad with uncovered brow lifted to the
air and sunshine of heaven, and pointing to
her jewels exclaim In the patriot words of
vjuttmon: "Mississippi may sne always
be right ; out right or wrong Mississippi

OTKER NOTABLES.

Sunset Cox is again in his seat ready to
grapple the widow Butler, or any other
woman. The latter, alter an enforced ab-
sence of two years, again comes to the front
on the Republican side. Fernando Wood is
here with eye-glass- es, moustache, dignity
and all looking at a short distance not un-
like our Singleton. Judge David Davis,
weighing only 400 pounds, balances the
Senate end of the Capitol and counting al-
most for a single ton himself. Col. Lamar
looks lu excellent health. Bruce I have not
?et seen, though I imagine be must feel

as the single representative of his
defunct party from the State.

Athok.

I left the State and the people 1 loved, and

,r''nia, and twoyearsiu Bel'evueCollege,
"--- v York. 11c wa the finest scholar of

..... . .f,t aira I ,....- - tj " , an poio in iorm, auu
a Chrutiau gentleman. He wasihe son of
Hon. M. E I wards of Gholson, in your State.
Last night, as I was at tea, this dispatch was
laid upon my table. "Dr. E.I wards died at
5 o'clock. Come if possible." Oh, God!
how inscrutable are Thy ways! Dr. E.
bad settled at Will Point, in N.Texas, but
was an applicant for a Professorship in the
the A. and M. Ojllege, an l would dubt-les- s

have been chosen. "Friend after friend
departs." William.

A VL1-E.UL- 1' MI'.U'I !..
At Which' Leni. 0'.le Attend.
Lem's Views on Other flatter.

Eds. Clarion: There was a meeting
near where I live the other day and as I
did not know what it was about, I went
over. When I got there I saw a stand for
speakers. On one side was a crowd
dressed in red shirt3, and on the other
anothei4a crowd in ragged shirts. The
latter had a banner cn which was "'Publ-
ican Union Club, 1873." Time had
used the banner roughly and I could
scarcely real the inscription. I couldn't
understand exactly what it meant, it
looked so much like the old Radical
Black Line, so I asked one of the follow-
ers of the banner what kind of meeting it
was. He replied, "I dunno'; dey say
" tain'ta Pubiikia meetin' but i Depend-- '

ent meetin'." I didn't understand at
first. Very soon a gentleman came for-
ward on the stand and introduced Mr.
Thingumbob, a candidate lor the Legis-
lature without regard to conventions or
parties. I took it all in at a glance.
From Mr. Thingumbobs' appearance he
is Dependent on office for a living and
the smile he gave the Publican Union
Club showed that he was Dependent on
the black liners For their votes. There-
fore it was a Dependent meeting.

Mr. Thingumbob said : Fellow Citi-
zens and Friends (bowing to the club)
I acknowledge with deep regret that the
pledges made in 1875 by the Dem
A voice among the red shirts singing:
Cheer boys, cheer, we'll march away to

battle,
Cheer, boys, cheer, for your sweet hearts

and your wives,
Cheer boys, cheer, we'll march away to bat-

tle,
And give to the cause our arms, our hearts,

our lives.

And the red shirts all cheered. For
about twenty minutes nothing but cheers
could be heard except occasionally '"swee-
thearts and wives" and "arms and hearts
and lives." Mr. Thingumbob waved
his hands and charged about ou the plat-
form and wagged his jaws, but gave forth
no sound. The ghosts ot the black-li-ne

slowly and sadly, one by one, melted
away, and at the end of twenty niin--

utea nothing could be seen of it but the
banner which had been left upon the
field. The three gentlemen upon the
stand independent of what was going on
resolved to dissolve the meeting and in
haste adjourned. I walked over to the
red shirt crowd and who should be the
man that raised the lune but my old
lriend, Lfm. O'Nade, Esci. Do you re-

member Lem? I expect not. When iu
1875 after election day
Our stern alarms changed to merry meet-

ings.
Our dreadful marches to delightful meas- -

ures.
And grim-visag- ed war had smoothed his

wrinkled front."--
When "Justitia," and "Observer," and

Many Voters," and "Vox Populi," and
others were writing ol the services of the
Generals, and Colonels, and Majors, aud
Captains, and Judges, and recommend-
ing them for United States Senators, and
Clerks, and Sargeant-at-Arms- , etc., etc.,
I wrote a letter which the Clarion pub
lished, recommending Lem. for the U.
S. Senate. Well this is the same fellow,
Lem. O'Nade. I shook hands with him
and all the boys. 1 looked around for
the letter writers and all the Generals
and Colonels, etc., etc., but they were not
there. Lem. dismissed the boys and
told them that there was to be another
Dependent meeting in the 5th Supervi-
sor's district ; that they must be there and
to remember to "cheer, boys, cheer, for

your sweethearts and your wives. We
shook hands all around and Lem and I
rode away together. I had not met
him since we parted at Vaughn's
Station in 1875 the time when Ames'
militia didn't come : I asked him
where he had been : he said he hadn't
taken much stock in politics since, except
once or twice in Jefferson county in 13 io
He said Jefferson was asleep in lo, and
he went down to help wake her up in
1876 : he learned that song down there.
It Truly works well at a 'Dependent
meeting. "But oh," says Lera, "it didn't
" do any good ; the Lectoral Commission
' counted out the man we elected. I
" knowed that would be the upshot of it

when I hearn of that Hamburg bnsi
" ness in South Carolina- - It I had been
" ud on the Ohio or Patomac rivers,
" would have made a speech and called
" them fellows murderers, and said they
"oughter be hung, but I'm glad I didn't
" now; I reckon they did the best they

knew how, but they did come mighty
" near murdering the Mississippi plan
" If I hader had them boys that was at
" Vickabure and Port Cxibson, and Clin
" ton and Vaughans Station.at Hamburg,
' there wouldn't have been any Radical

" votes left for a Returning Board to sit
on. and we might have took some,

" splinters off the Returning Board itself
" Them are bad boys, when tney git
" started. But by the way, says Lem,
" T am thinkinc of eoins down to
" Adams county and try and see

if th Kova, and I can't wake the
" old lady ud. She elent mighty sound
" in 1875--6. and I understand that the
" old black-lin- e is meeting and a marching
" and a drumming, and calling Conven
" tions, and sich like, not this serpent
"with the new head and same, old tai
" that they call Dependent movement,
" but the genuine old black-lin- e, head
"and all. It wouldn't work worth a
" cent where I live. I don't see how old
"lady Adams can stand it; and what

are tne Auams ixys aoing, a fu "
' they must all been killed in the war.'

We pai ted. Mr. Ed itor, O'Nade don't
want any office, but I thought you would
like to hear from him, so 1 have written,

Lem s b kiekd.

What has surprised me most in history
is to read of so few kings who have aodi
cated their thrones not above a dozen
or two at the most! Sterne.

the miserable gloomy man, wrapped in its
tliC very darkness of his great sin, sought pure
her out, r let her seek him he could then
scarce have S5d which it was. Day lead
after day they wo'd stray together
througii wood., or by tliC river bauk,
or ofieu cross it in her little bo; nd gate
wander on the other side ; f he 'be pure, as
innocent girl who had read him,
never shrunk, always sprang joyously
to meet him. M. le Cure, good, guile-
less old man, had been fearful at first,
but she had whispered a word in his ear have
that made him smile aud hid her "God
speed, then," and the simple villagers
when they saw the stranged matched I
pair pas., came at last to say, crossing
themselves, that "Heaven had sent La own
Cora, and neither man nor devil could
harm her." Perhaps there was more said
truth in their ignorant, beautiful faith, one
half superstitious though it might be,
than wiser heads havo fathomed.

One day she wandered down first to
the bank where, now dark and quiet, the...itsiaieiy xoire oowea moregeutiy; in vain my
th- - golden headed Cora stood ready by
the little boat and called aloud, "Cher
M. Max, je suis a vous."

For once M. de St. Mar waa late, and
the child pushed off, keeping, however, and

I..within hail
.

; but...as she turned the boat's
head, a voice called across from the op--
posite bant, lor the river was narrowing in
there. "Hola ! is that Verbois?"

A man was standing on the bauk, and sad
La -- ra, tuning her voice so as to throw like
it well across without any effort to her- -

seir, answerea
Oui Monsieur e'est Verbois-Bur- -

Loire." tho
"Eh bieu ! And how am I to get it?

I have lost my way somehow."
"Monsieur can cross three miles below give

this at Aumone." mo
"Unless," called the stranger, pleas-

antly,
for

"Mademoiselle would allow me thy
the honor of pulling across iu the boat.
I am weary, for I am fifty years old, and and
have walked far."

' I will ferry Monsieur over." and
He threw himself on the turf and yet

watched the pretty boat as it came swift to
ly on under the skilled, steady pull of
the young girl, but the moment the
boat's nose touched, he rose and stepped
down any

"How can I thank you, my child?
Permit me to relieve you?

"No, thank you. Sit down, Monsieur. lift
if you please ; my boat knows me best."

For now that she saw him close the
child preferred to keep tho mastery of
the situation His face was such a one her
as few would take ou trust, for ail its
smiling front and grey hairs.

Olanciug round presently, she thought
she sa w the tall form she had never
been so glad to see as now, pass along to-

wards some noble trees right down by
the water's edge; if so, he paused, looked
towards the boat, and suddenly aisap- -

peared behind the trees.
A little faster the child's heart beat, He

and she instantly headed for those very
trees ; rejoicing that M. de St. Mar waa
there, that when she landed her passen- - her

most... trusting. . . , , , . I

Slio a.irmn' ti shfvrfl OIllcKlV ana las- - I
.y -- - i - i

tened
.

the boat tightly....11to a sapling, as the
I

ower stranirer set loot on laud. I mc
In that moment St. Mar stepped sui. .i r t n f iL Idemy urwaru iace io iace wim mo

stranger, and the child started to see a
pistol in his right hand, and r look in
the face she loved such as might well
strike terror into her and the man be- -

fre him ; such desperate, passionate ha- -
t- - C LI . ,...lk .ink ,

treo. sucn nerce. oiatnit' wiom,
deep, relentless purpose, tnat trie
stranger shrunk in a i.ject terror, ami
Cora laid her little trembling hand,
never yet repulsed, on bt Mar's arm.

"At last, at last. I have the devil in- -

carnate in my power. 1 urn to fly,
-

Btir a hi
Uten. and vou die five minutes sooner I

You, whom I have sought for twenty
vears: vou. who escaped justice shall so
not elude me. Where is my only, ray
twin brother? the boy whose innocence
you poisoned; wl-0-

" y-- u dragged into
your own vices, into sin, step oy aiep;
and when he tried madly to free himselt,
taunted him, till in his misery ha I you
know it was not suicide, il was murder,
murder, murder on your own head, and
with body and soul you shall pay the
ransom i

But in the very second that he fired,
the weapon was struck up and hurled
into the rolling waters by a girl's slight
hand.

"The boat!" she cried. "Thou mur- -

derer fly ! For his own soul'a sake he
, ill . . . . 1 T7M Vsnail leave veiigeautx iu uiw. 'j

"Child, back, back, or "

He waa springing desperately on hja
foe, but the child threw herself on his
breast, wrapping her arms around him
with a strength he could not loosen with-
out using cruel force; and the boat shot
out into the stream. I

"Loose thv hold. Cora! Thou hast
i

let my brothers murderer escape ray
vengeance," he cried, with a fierce wrath
which seemed as if it would fain shatter
even this frail loved form, to reach his
end.

But she was weeping bitterly now.
"Oh, Max! I have but saved thy

soul from death, from the awful stain
of blood. See," loosing her clasp
only to cling as closely to his arm '"he
is gone, and will never more cross thy
path."

He looked down on her beautiful face
with hia wild cdearainsr eves.

"Child, you have doue me a bitter
wrong. lor twenty long years havi
nourished this just vengeance, lived on

it. my only hope, my all; dreamed,
brooded, fed on it, till all else vanished
before it; earth aud heaven, body and
soul were flung into the scale! I sold
everything in this world and the next for
this oneiewel, and you, you whom i lovea,
rob me ot it I

The iewel was false," said the child,
shaking her golden head. "The fruit was
from the Dead Sea; the vengeance ia

God's, not yours."
noimmei

He stopped, choicea oy meiorco oi o
own passions.

Th soft voice came aerain..v.o;flm;n. I will renav. eaithw i,iji:vuuvv bw iuihvi j
the Lord ; cast out the evil spirit from thy
breast, and wear instead this Cross of
Christ.

And next the rose of her love she laid
tbe golden crucifix she wore,

But he started back with a cry of hor- -

ror. "Take it back, I dare not touch it!
Too late, too late ! take it away, child, I
have cast hope and cross behind me far
too long."

"Oh, hush thee! hush thee, Max I for
--mm . . i . . i awiuijnriat natu not iorgoiten tne soui lori

i wtnen ne aiea. xie surety sent my
Cora this day to stay thy hand from

I blood-cuiltines- s, and win thee back to
Him."

I "Child, child, close indeed hast thou
i gioieu into mis senreu ucan, uui vuc uo- -

I mon is there still. I cannot rive ud; itis
too late. Leave me; I am lost to all but

I vengeance."

The Train at of the
Hex Orleans Ti na--.- Im-si- ppt

Well.
InlPrTlew IVith the lien. Mr.

Catohiag.
N.O- - Picayune!

Apropos of the intemperate and unjusti-
fiable

iu
asanlts made by the Times on the inpeopleof Mississippi in a supererogatory la-

bor of slander, we may reeord the substanee
of a statement made yesterday bv Hon. T.C Catchings, the only candidate tor the
Attorney Generalship of the State, and who
was passing through here on a canvassing
tour to Mississippi City when the writer
met htm.

Mr. Catchings premised his statement by
a general allusion to the happy effects pro-
duced by the establishment of the Govern-
ment of the people and the overthrow of
Radicalism ia high places. As with the
eople of Louisiana under like rule, thegrett grievance of the ed Republican

administration was the excess of taxation
and th general embarrassments it produc-
ed, besides the heavy obligations which
each successive year of intolerant extrava-
gance imposed on the shoulders of the rid-
den tax-payer- s. Immediately after the ab-
dication of Ames and the assumption ofgubernatorial authority by Sroue, the ex-pe- ns

8 of the Government" were reduced to
less than one-hal- f. ForlS76the State tax ofwas reduced to 62' mills on the dollar; this
year it was brougut down to five mills, and
Mr. Catchings thiuks that within two years
it will be diminished to the nominal sum of
two and a half mills. Ail the debts con-
tracted under Radical rule have been faith-
fully met as they matured, and, with the
exception of sporadic cases of disorder,
whieu are just as likely to break out in
Ohio or Massachusetts at ar;y time, and, in
fact, do so, the public peace has notfor years
been so well preserved, or the arts of pub-
lic prosperity so favorably improved. As
the Kemper county outrage has been ao
much quoted, and Gov. Stone held np by
Radical papers like the New Orleaus Times,
on an

Alleged and Slanderous hecharge ot inactivity in the matter, Mr.
Catchings stated that Gov. Stone has done
all which the law wanantel him in doing,
and the Grand Jury has found true bills of
against thirty-si- x residents of the county
for supposed participation in the murders.
Mr. Catchings docs not attempt to apolo-
gize for the latter any more than the Attor-
ney

-

General of Massachusetts should be
expected to find an excuse lor the atrocities
ofPoineroy, the boy murderer of Boston,
He showed that Gov. Stone had done his
duty in the premises, and the next labor de-
volved upon thejudiciary .

Mr. Catching is positive that no such or-
ganization as by described by the Times ex-
ists in Pike county. He says it is evident
that some outrages have been committed,
which must bj left to the inevitable deter-
mination of the courts, but he does not see a
in this a fair pretext for a wholesale de-
nunciation of a people, nine-tenth- s of
whom were open in their reprobation of r
the individual acts. Even what has been
committed, lie says, has been grossly
exaggerated, and there is no more
probability of a renewal of the acts than
there is in any portion of the entire coun-
try. Whatever has been done was the off-
spring of uuometary passion, for Which the
actors alone are responsible. Ic is notaDle
that both Kemper and Pike are white coun-
ties, consequently the political cry of negro
persecution cannot be sustained. Col.
Faulkner, the private secretary of Gov.
Stone, and now candidate for Secretary of
State, visited Pike county and reported that
what was done was a matter of immediate
police and judicial cognizance.

Mr. Catchings-wa- s very emphitic in his
that the Government ot Missis-

sippi was able to take care of itself with-
out any dictation from the Times, and offers
the record of the administration, with the
general peace which has prevailed since
the uprootal of carpet-baggin- g lawlessness
and. spoliation, iu proof of the fact.

A Prominent JourualUt Pointing
out the of the Frei.

From the Louisville Courir-Journa- l.

Louisville, Sept. 23, 1877.
Gentlemen: I regret that my engage

ments will not permit me to attend the Con-
vention of Indiana edi-or- to which you in-

vite me. Conscious of mv lack of power to
peak adequateH of the journalistic calling,

whose shortcomings have lor along time
chiefly interested m, I should nevertheless
he glad to urge Its numerous and gross
abuses upon such nt my comrades as may
are to listen to me; its coarse and reck- -
ss personalisni ; its senseless jabber of

puriou wit ; its general want of truthful
ness and responsibility, it is so easy to 11

bandy epithets, to squib and fib; so hard to
investigate patiently, and condense in five
lines of pith five hours of labor. I do not
pretend that journalists are worse man
other men, but, being more conspicuous,
they should be more circumspect, more
thoughtful, more dutiful. The habit of dis
jointed thinking is producing a crop of ir
responsible writing wtneii towers tne tone,
abridges the influence and impairs the use
fulness of the press; so that the current
newspaper seems to me to be equally narrow
and fraguvntary, wanting not a certain
vigor iudeed. but elevated and geaerous
prompting. The journalism ot tne period
is thus almost destitute of self-respe- ct, and
until it gains its lost moral nature at the
expense perhaps of its vivacity its tenden
cy must be downwarJ. I beg your pardon
tor speaking so oiuntiy; out, ooservani
members of the profession to which all of us
are bound for life can hirdly fa l to share
with me a sense of shame in the confession,
along with a spirit of hope that the future
may have better things in store tor us.

uENKI ATfKKSO".

Swiss Colonies in the South.

From the Atlanta (Ga.) Constitution.
A Swiss colony settled on Cumberland

Mountain, Tennessee, in 1873. The colony,
which consists of 115 families, making a
company of about 700 people, purchased
10.000 acres of mountain lanu at one aonar
per acre, and now, although only four
years have elapsed, each head of a family
has a comfortable home, surrounded by an
orchard and garden and decorated with a
profusion of mountain flowers, mere is a
large store that i3 managed for the colony,
members of which get goods from it at
wholesale cost: the eolonv has its own
school, church, doctors, etc., and the mem
bers their own candidates to govern ttie dis
tricts in which they live, lhe colonists
already have dairies and cheese factories
in successful operatio , and all their pro
ducts find ready sale and command fancy
prices. They nave splendid herds ot cattle,
and their barns are built as carefully as
their houses. There is also a colony of
Swiss near Greenville, S. C, about as large
as the Tennessee colony, and it is prosper-
ing fiuely.

The Peabody Fund.

Eev. Dr. Sears, the general agent of this
trust, reports the following distribution of
the fund to this date, in aid of the common
schools in the States named :

Virginia , 201.250
North Carolina 87,600
South Carolina 27,650
Georgia 71.062
Florida 4,4oo
Alabama 5o,4.-- 0

Mississippi 5)78
Louisiana oS.nh)
Texas , 18.600
Arkansas.......... 60,000
Teanessee 19l,bo0
West Virginia 107,710

Total $ 983,850

The permanent fund is one million dollars.
The interest is distributed annually, by Dr,
Sears, to publlo schools complying with
certain conditions.

Ieei-re-d Compliment.
Southern States.)

Variety is. said to be the spice of life. It
is, also, the spice of newspapers, and that ia
what makes the Mississippi ban one oi tne
best papers published in Mississippi. Its
editors, Messrs. Haynie and Harrison, evi
dently understand their oustness.

In treatment , ot nervous causes he is
the best physician who is the most ingeni- -

f --
-! : jous inspirer oi nope. vvoienuge.

Excess of grief for the deceased is
madness ; for it is an injury to the living
and the dead know it sot. 2Leniphon.

lose their health. An unhealthy people j

cmnot hold upths great interests ot a State J

like Mississippi. My opinion is, that the
people are not "spell bound" so often as co- -
respondents recite, and that, therefore, the
correspondents are at faulr. Thre is a con
stant tendency to exaggerate everything.
Not only is this truejof correspondents, but
it is also true in society generally. My old
friend A ratio, whom you will remember as
having lived from the world's grey fathers
d wn,says that exaggeration, suth as "spell
bound," a pin fall," etc., are simply
social germs of falsehood. A ma:i begins
to exaggerate and winds up by telling lies.
Such men mean no harm. I know a man
in Texas whom I knew once in Jackson.
This man has a habit of knowing every per-
son you may mention. " We were bc3 to
gether," I have known him for twenty
years," are his expressions. It is said (here
is a citizen of your State who never tells a
malicious falsehood, but who delights to
speak of his early life, his great wealth, in
other times, bis adventures and exploits.
his escapes and victories, and many other
matters, su?h as private misfortunes and
family afflictions, etc. Mr. Jones says that
although these stories hurt no one else,
they sink their hero to the plane of a com-

mon liar. Arano says that such has always
been true of some men. I trust, in view of
the facts in the case, and in view of the
moral aspect of the case, correspondents
will not report audiences "spell bound,"
but will draw the matter as mildly as pos-

sible. Of course, some allowance mast be
made for old habit.

I received a letter yesterday from Mr.
Jones, w hich I ask j ou to print for the ben-

efit ol whom it ma' concern:
Over the Creek, Sept. 25, 1&77.

Dear William: If ou do not hereatter
give mv views on sunjecis anon; wnioli l
write to you, please say nothing about me.
In a letter of yours about a month aro, you
spoke of the aetion of the Board of Trustees
of our State University, and expressed my
sentiments in relation thereto. Subsequently,
an art - If, signed Octavics, appeared in
the Clarion, and you have attempted no
reply, but stated that you wished every boy
to lo.ik to --Oxford and to Oxford alone for
higher culture." (Qualify "higher culture"
by making it strictly University culture,
and you are right; but, when a school is
suported at the public expense, and is
called a University, it should be that ami
not a large central, free preparatory
school. So certain as the University
at Oxford is made free, and receives
scholars of all degrees of advancement, so
certain must it come in contact with every
prepatory school in the Mate, and starve
out, every professional teacher. No private
enterprise can live, when the slate uni
versity has a preparatory department that
receives all grades and is free to all. I have
always opposed an overshadowing central,
tree preparatory school or college. lhe
best work ever done in Mississippi in the
cause ot education was aone in private
schools and colleges. Summerville Insti-
tute, Mississippi College and other schools.
have made a record in usefulness that will
tell on the history of this State. All schools
and colleges conducted by individuals or
societies must linger and die, if the present
policy obtain. lithe Lunversity must be
free, let it be a free University, and in com-pwtiti- on

with no high school or college.
Let it be strictly for that "higher culture"
tor which the Slate alone Is able to provide. I

The best teachers that Mississippi has pro-
duced have closed their schools and gone. j

Thoe who remain must yield to the smoth-
ering Doliev of gentlemen w ho are man i--
ging the University. Mississippi College
may stand by reason ot li s hold unon the
affections and pride of a great people, yet
this same pcop.e arc contributing to sustain
a grand central establishment, which de-

stroys all private schools anil strikes at the
vitals of their own cherished institution,
Wo to the State that destroys all her pri-
vate schools and drives all teachers from
her borders, and relies for the education of
her people upon a trail system of free, com-
mon schools and one central school, where
all grades and all subjects are taught! sub
jects from t he lowest to the altitude of au
ordinary college, at.u stops, where your
'h'gher culture" should begin. Now Wil-
liam, you must know that teaching is a pro-
fession, a laborious, learned profession.
Law is also a profession. If the State
should establish a tug law llrui that trans-
acted all business, without charge to liti-
gants, it might increase litigation, but it
would hardly improve the legal profession.
As matters now stand, when au accused
party answers, in court, a charge made by
the State, if he be unable to employ coun-
sel, the State authorizes the court to em-
ploy counsel, that the ends of justice may
not be defeated. The State too. provides
physicians for paupers and in prisons, but
no doctors are centrally located to practice,
free for everybody. Why then should
teachers be placed centrally in the State, to
attempt to educate the entire people, free of
cost, and to destroy professional teachers?
The attempt will be a failure as the princi-
ple is wrong.

Octavius is no doubt a good man. as was
McCallum, in law. Parson Hand told
Judge Hamni once, that Mc. was "mighty
good on some pints." Octavius has zeal for
the University, and zeal is a good thing,
but the zeal of Octavius is not in accordance
with knowledge. He has not handled
schools much, I imagine. He mav be a
Trust?e, for it is notorious that Trustees
of schools and colleges are rarely
school men, but gentlemen who have
succeeded in pursuits, which take
them from a position, when they might
learn something of school management.
Xow, if I guess right, and Octavius is a
Trustee, you can say no living man told me.
He writes like a Trustee, no doubt a
member of the University Board. He is,
good on some "pints."

Y'our friend,
John Jones."

Now, gentlemen, 1 am not going to let
Mr. Jones get me into trouble with Mr. Oc-

tavius about a matter of great interest to
your people, but which is not my business.
Let Mr. Jones and Mr. Octavius fight it out.

I had intended to write about insects and
dedicate my effort to my friend, Col. Power,
who is fond of excursions in entomology,
but I am not in the humor now will attend
to it Afterwards.

Gov. Hubbard is raising several regiments
looking to trouble with Mexico. Should a
war come, 1 am not going, but Texas will
take the job of soothing Mr. Diaz.

i naa the pleasure or meeting in my
cabin, two days ago, Rev. Dr. William
Howard, of tha first Baptist Church of Gal- -
yeston. The Doctor came upon me una-
wares, and said "William, I am glad to see
you in thl3 great country." Years had
passed since I had met the Doctor, and
lifted up my voice and wept. We talked of
times in West Alabama and East Mississip
pi, and of hopes long since buried, bow one
after another of our most beautiful visions
had fled. The Doctor is perhaps the first
preacher in Texas, in breadth of scholarship
and finished pulpit eloquence. He is yet vig-
orous and has promise of many useftil years.

Letters received recently ask me the ques-
tion : "Are you satisfied in Texas ?" Yes ;
but it I had not been broken up in Missis
sippi, I would not have left my old State
When I left her soil, I lelt like like Arthur
Clenham did, when, in the night time, by
the river bank he stooped down and placed
on the water a bouquet, which the woman
he loved, but who did not, as he had sup-
posed, love him, had given him. The
flowers, pale and unreal in the moonlight
floated away upon the river, aud thus do
greater things that once were in our breasts
aud near our hearts, flow from us to the
eternal sea." These were my feelings when

Max bath lost, for at thy touch the fell
serpent loosens its awtui grasp. u i

could forego the vengeance which is my
life's purpose; it I could ever forgive my
brother's blood for thy sake"

" For Christ's sake, Max, who died
laden with thy sini to save thy muI.

loves thee as Cora can never l vo

thee."
He suddenly held her oil, gnmg .n

with the wondering reverence men
give to a saint.

Child, know you what you n-- k of
me? Couldst thou do it? Neither father,
mother, brother, nor sister hast thou ; no
human being, as I had, in whom my
very soul was wrapped round, whom

.... .,.r n, I, ,1 il .1 il lu, I,, u-i- leverr leiiurn vi ui-- ., , , .. . , i ,t
h

, , .
love mat. nau no i.u.m, w..t, ...n- -

I.. ..11 l,d wtrlil t"t"
"Ah! Stay thee, Max ! I have one

love aa thou hast said; one for wlm-- e

welfare life would bo but a light price,
and death Ioma its sting."

He started, and tho direful gloom on

his brow deepened an he asked, btill hold
ing her :

" Whom lovest thou so well?"
Out of the spiritual eyes his watchful

guardian angel surely looked, smiled hall
sorrowfully as the gentle lips moved.

"Thyself."
There was dead silence for a minute ;

then, with a strange, incredulous look in
eyes, he said under his breath :

" Am I in a dream ? is it angel or
spirit or child that I hold ? is it pos-.il.I- o

pure a being can iovc i.uar, who.
seared, fallen as he is .' oo ; 1 have lo t

heaven and human love ; it cannot bo

be true."
" It is true."
Soft and musical as the flowing watcn

at their feet came the answer ; and anew,
strange, steadfast light Hashed up into
the wild, sorrowful eyes.

"Ah! list thee, Cora, if indeed it it
the truth. Tbou sayest lorgive; but it

that man were to lure me on to ruin, t i

forget thee, and then take my lit'.-- ,

could'st thou forgive?"
t Al, t Mai not in mineown strciiHh.

but in Christ's, who forgave His murder-
ers. Ah 1 what hath he done to thee in
comparison to the wounds thou La-- t

given ray Lord every hour of thy !.!'.
every moment of these twenty years?
Vengeance ia mine. Thou nhalt not kill,
saith God; and thou mortal creature 1

His hand hast dared to set asido tho
divine command, to clacp to thy 1. - i i

the demon of murder, and sell to Ha! mi
.l . i i .. i.;..i. ti,., !U.t,.r i till."..Y,"" l

. .
:

r AMpmn i ji l Hut i a i j
of Christ hath paid thy ransom from
eternal death, and yet now thou "-u- - it . -- t
Hira afresh with the merciless sword !

thy great sin ! Crush the thought of (! !

dark crime beneath the weight of tho
cross; leave justice to Him who gave hi ,

and ere it is too late win pardon by
Christ's sacrifice and thy penitence. See !

the sun is sinking behind wold and river ;

shall it go down yet once again upon thy
wrath?"

"Cora, Cora, woman or angel, th .j
hast conquered. I have finned griev-
ously ; teach me to repeut."

The proud man's stately form v- u

bowed down at her feet, hiding hi- - pai
sionate weeping in her white robe, it
might well have been an angel that bi i t

over him in deepest love and tenderm--'-

with a heavenly joy in her beanie., o

face at the choir above wears, when tho
messenger layB tho tears of repent m,. o

before the great white throne. And b-

efore that priceless diamond the bideolM
serpent loosed hia last fell coil and tV.i
in terror away, away; for it could i t

live in the heart whertin the rro-- s I

Christ had been so well planted by t!
llovinp hand of the pure being win

hencforth ever at hi; Ri(le waa"t ,, I

.
hi th u pfttuway w,b,.I T ina g"aian angei.

Yesterday, we understand, two ym
ladies of this city entered the Teh j h

thee for the purpose of learning the in t

of printing. They go at it for the j

pose oi learning it thoroughly, ami i

securing a means of subsistence mon
iliahla than the uncertain prou-- i u

i,.A!n Tkom ara nlreH.lv 10

Tphne two lady compositors,
with these two "prentice hamh" th

;11 l . ouite a sociable little cut. r- i
Natchez Democrat

I Honor is but the reflection of a t

I nwn actions, ehininff britrht in the f.
I all about him, and lrom thence n !

j jng upon himself. South.

I The rivin? riches and 1 iisf.rs. t

wicked man is like giving strosig wine t

Lira that hath a faver. Plutarth,

the gloomy stranger paused, in very won- -

der that she ton did not shrink jiuiut maI.:.
glance.

"Child, art thou'weaving offerings to k

the river god?" he said, pointing to the
flowers ami the deep voice was full of
music.

"Ah, no; they would die," said the
girl, shaking her goldeu head. "Some

these white flowers are tor the church,
not these roses, Will Monsieur accept

I .
this one V"

The little fingers picked out the most
beautiful moss rose, and offered it. "You
dll nnt h rnhhinrr la Kai-it- a Vipro-- M. I

de St. Mar !"
He

l: i a i:..u.i., i.- - i.,i oQ:,i .
la UdMll tu "ci licau, Dam le J" She would not say thee nay if thou
.u.i um m v.;t.i

Somehow it came naturally to his lips
to call her child. She was so very young
and fair ; and he full twenty years older,
with lines ou his brow, and gray hairs
straying among his coal-blac- k locks.

How is it, he added, suddenly,
"that you do not fear me like the others?"

The blue eyes looked up wonderiugly.
" Fear you ! Oh, no, I am only sorry
for you."

Sorry lor him! TV as lie dreaming;
Why should this pure being be sorry for
him? The flash of light in the black
darkness of his soul dazzled him.

He had placed the rose in his breast ;

now he folded his arms tightly. Did the
fell thing that lay there coiled so closely
quiver and tremble at tha soft voice that

I

stole from far off to its jealous ear
" Not afraid sorry," he repeated,

looking down on her, "Child, what do
they call you?"

" M. le Comte, they call mo La Cora."
" A sweet name ; but thou art no

peasant born girl, Cora."
' Peasant ; oh, no," she said smiling.

" No more than M. de St. Mar."
" How know you who or what I am ?

he said quickly.
" I only know Monsieur's name."
" you live among the fairies, Cora?"
The girl smiled again and answered,

No, she was living with M. le Cure, her
dead mother's brother.

The dark strange man stood looking
down on the child. "Belle petite, viola
votre rose ; know you what it means in
Flora's graceful language?"

"Love!" he repeated, half aloud in
Italian, with such bitter emphasis that
the child shivered : "never more for me.
Lost, lost! sold for the one thing left
me; the demon I have hugged till naught
else is left to Max de St, Mar."

Naught else but what, signor mio ?"
said the child's pitying tones iu softest
Etruscan.

The man started back; " Nothing,
child ! nothing. Take back the rose, it
is not for me.

But the little nngers stayed his hand
ere it could take the nower irom his
breast. "Pover infelice! wear it, and
when it ia dead La Cora will give you
another."

The slender, white-robe- d form glided
away through the trees. Was it a child
hovering on the confines between girl
and womanhood, or was it an angel or a
vision ? No, there nestled the rose in
his breast, there in hia ear still lingered
the deep pathetic pity and sorrow in those
two words, ".rover infelice.

"Away 1 away ! it is too late!" came
his awful cry ; " naught is left but the
power of vengeance! body and soul have
paid the price, and they are lost. Ha!
what then, when mine is the vengeance !"
Was it a dream or a fancy that he heard
as from afar that child's voice, like dis- -

tant music, whisper back like the echo of
r w a

other years, 'Vengeance is mine, l
repay, saitu the ixrav ,

With stifled cry the man of fell pur- -

nose fled away from the spot: but the
rose still lay on his breast, i

Had his guardian angel, clinging yet
to tne one Iran inreau ien, ureaiueu iis
beavenlv miiwion into that vounc. Pure.
human heart, and left it to work it out?
It might have been so, for from that time
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